FROM THE CAVES OF DESPAIR
Where have you been, and what ha\e you been doing with yourself, and what have you brought with you?*
"Any cigarettes? Will you give me some0"
"Don't pull the strings too tight, or they'll break * I ad* vised him, as I handed him a package of Kluby.
Yanosik liked talking and he told his stories with a healthy gusto no other man on the post could equal
"My evening stroll took me to the small houses on Browarna Street, the ones, you know, that served for the German fireworks yesterday," he began "I was rather bored with life in general and I was not sleepy So I told the boys on the barricade that I was leaving for Browarna and asked them not to shoot in case I had to make an undignified exit However, no one seemed to be in those houses, which were mostly burnt out I got to a large courtyard where pieces of furniture and things had been scattered by the inhabitants who had probably tried to save them from the fire I went over to a table piled high with fallen bncks and rags to look for a shirt or something You know, I have only one shirt and I thought that I deserved another. To be sure, it's summer, but when my one and only is being washed I have to run around without any shirt, and I don't like it*
Here Yanosik noticed that I was getting impatient, and hastened to reassure me: *Tm coming to the point presently. As I was saying, I walked over to that table and began turning things over and knocking the bricks down quietly, so the Krauts would not hear me. It was dark, but 1 did not deem it advisable to use my flashlight, so I just acted on intuition and the feel of my fingers. Thus I found something that resembled a shirt I investigated more carefully. It was a shirt, by Jove, a man's shirt! Then I found a few mcare stacked on the table. I gathered the shirts up in a bundle and I was just getting down to business when a glint caught my eye*